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MORE THAN CONQUEROR. 

In Memoriam — Rowland Bailey Howard — Died 
Jan. 25, 1892. 

We write under the shadow of a great sorrow. Our 
honored Secretary and Editor has left us. He has gone 
to the land of the living. Some of us his co-laborers 
clasped his warm hand last October in affectionate good- 
by, and as the great ship swung away from her wharf in 
East Boston and thrust her prow toward blue water, we 
replied to his signals of affection which seas cannot sever 
as he waved cheery farewells from the Catalonia's deck. 
We thought him bound for the Old World. We thought 
he was going to Rome. But his real destination was the 
truly eternal city. We turned away to work again with 
the expectation that during only a few weeks the ocean 
tides would surge and swell between him and us. We 
supposed that then he would recross to home, friends and 
work. But the Master willed it otherwise. 

The day and hour that no man knew was Monday 
noon, January 25. At that- very time here in Boston a 
special meeting was in progress in our Peace Society's 
room. We were feeling much concern over our 
brother's prolonged illness. In the hope of relieving his 
mind from some possible burden it was then and there 
voted to telegraph at once sympathy and money. In the 
hour of our endeavor to help he appears to have been 
grappling with the last enemy that shall be destroyed. 
Before the tamed lightnings of God could hurry the mes- 
sage under sea and over land to the sufferer 

" God's finger touched him, and he slept." 

We are not disposed here to enter upon any extended 
eulogy. Yet when a man, brave, strong and good, falls 
in the discharge of duty, we feel that somehow it is a 
glorious way to die. Mr. Howard's last work has been 
very modestly mentioned in our last issue. From vari- 
ous sources now, however, come repeated testimonies 
that he spoke with great power when he took the floor of 
the Roman Congress to urge the claims of Peace upon 
Christians as such. These speeches were the swan-song, 
though the ears of the listeners were holden that they 
should not know it. Notwithstanding the general unfa- 
miliarity of the members of the Congress with his mother- 
tongue, which naturally he chose to use, we can easily 
believe that the language of the man's soul made itself 
clear. They could not fail to comprehend a wordless 
speech in that strong, pure face which looked a bene- 
diction in itself, and attested a spirit that lived near to 
God. The commanding presence which men saw fit to 
praise at former Congresses in Paris and London repre- 
sented America equally well in the Italian capital. We 
are assured that the well-ordered and virile ideas, of 
whose manoeuvring our brother had more than usual 
mastery, w r ere not wanting, and in neither their thought 



nor expression had the United States reason to be 
ashamed of our nation's chief spokesman. 

Mr. Howard's hopefulness impresses us anew. His 
letters dictated in the hospital kept coming for many days 
after the telegram from Rome had outstripped them with 
its sad news. Those letters are thrilled with Christian 
hope. His stout heart had a song in it to the last. 
Even under the stress of sickness his sunny faith seems 
not to have succumbed. But the end was near, though 
we knew it not. Monday morning, when the great world, 
refreshed by its Sabbath rest, was addressing itself once 
more to toil, we imagine the faithful servant heard the 
Master whisper, "To-day shalt thou be with me in 
Paradise." Suddenly at noon there was no more pain. 
The former things had passed away. 

So God took him as He takes many a good soldier who 
does his duty and dies. One is reminded of our Secre- 
tary's illustrious namesake, who almost exactly a century 
ago went about the same continent doing good in the 
prisons of the nations, and making the name of John 
Howard radiant. We feel that it is hard for any one to 
die far from dearest friends. Strangers' hands could be 
very tender in their ministrations, but none could avail to 
prevent the willing spirit's flight. Many a saint during 
the Christian ages has gone to heaven from Rome. It 
pleased the Lord, when our brother was caught up, to 
make the place of his feet glorious. We know that as a 
scholar he must have felt the absorbing interest awak- 
ened by the old city which has been so notably the the- 
atre of mighty deeds in the storied past, yet we cannot 
believe that he was reluctant to exchange it for heaven. 
Anywhere one may say : t% To depart and be with Christ 
is far better." Like the Greek warrior whom Virgil 
describes as falling in the same Italj r , far from home and 
kindred, but able to lift his eyes heavenward from the 
battlefield where he is expiring with fond remembrance of 
sweet home, 

— "coelumque 
Aspicit, et dulces moriens reminiscitur Argos," 

so, we may be sure, loving, prayerful thoughts of native 
land and dearest ones thronged into the last moments of 
that triumphant life. 

We are Christians, and we do not mean to sorrow after 
the manner of those who know no Conqueror of death. 
Our purpose is to bear in mind, like our brother's stricken 
family, how rich we are in what we have had during these 
years. It is true that the ocean of eternity rather than 
the Atlantic separates him and us. But we remember 
the promise of One who is faithful and true that there 
shall be no more sea. We mean to mourn as Christians 
if at all. Others may murmur the monody of the poet : 

" The winds and the waves are wailing, 
And the night is full of tears." 

Nevertheless for our part we purpose to be busy while 
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we wait for the day when we, his fellow-workers, shall in 
our turn change the cypress of mourning for the palm of 
victory. g. w. s. 



OUR LATE EDITOR, 



Rowland Bailey Howard (whose portrait we present 
in this issue) was born in Leeds, Maine, October 17, 
1834, being the second son of his father whose full name 
was the same. His grandfather, Captain Seth Howard, 
was a pioneer in the Maine wilderness. Mr. Howard 
was educated at Bowdoin College, the Albany (N. Y.) 
Law School, and Bangor Theological Seminary. He 
preached in Harpswell, Patten and Island Falls, Me., and 
was a settled pastor in Farmington, Me., Princeton, 111., 
East Orange, N. J., and Rockport, Mass. 

Mr. Howard was editorially connected with the Chicago 
Advance during several years, and in that period travelled 
in Europe, and by his rare facility with the pen shared his 
privilege with many readers. He has two brothers and 
one half-brother living: Major-General O. O. Howard, 
U. S. A., commanding Division of the Atlantic; Gen. 
Charles H. Howard. Editor of the Farm, Field and Stock- 
man, Chicago, and Judge R. H. Gilmore of Denver. 
His first wife was Miss Ella Patten, of Bath, Me., by 
whom he had three sons all of whom are now living. 
His second wife was Miss Helen Graves of Farmington, 
Me., who with a daughter aged sixteen and a son of thir- 
. teen survives him. 

We quote the remainder of this article from Portland 
and Chicago papers. 

Mr. Howard's experience in taking care of the 
wounded upon the terrible field of Gettysburg, where he 
served under his brother Major-General Howard, 
made a deep impression on his mind, and was often 
referred to by him as the starting-point of his peace- 
loving principles. Some years ago he resigned his pas- 
torate in Rockport to enter upon the advocacy of inter- 
national arbitration as Secretary of the American Peace 
Society. Under his able management the Society has 
taken a high place among the best organizations of a 
philanthropic character in this country and abroad. He 
edited the American Advocate of Peace and Arbi- 
tration in which he constantly and eloquently argued in 
favor of the objects for which this Society was founded. 
He took an influential part in the World's Peace Congress 
at Paris in 1889, and London in 1890, likewise in Rome, 
in November, 1891. His illness was occasioned by over- 
work and a general breaking down of the system after 
his arduous duties at the Congress. A serious surgical 
operation was performed upon him last Dec. 16, the 
result of which was a fatal weakening of his exhausted 
strength. He lingered in the American Hospital at 
Rome till January 25, when he found eternal relief. 



DIRECTORS' MEETING. 

A special meeting of the Directors and Executive Com- 
mittee of the American Peace Society was held in the 
Society's room, Monday noon, Feb. 8, 1892. President 
Robert Treat Paine was in the chair. Other members 
present were Messrs. Hale, Angier, Cogswell, F. A. 
Smith, Mrs. Kate Gannett Wells, Messrs. J. H. Allen, 
Bushnell, Dunham, Ela, Farwell, Miner, Sheldon, C. B. 
Smith, Stearns, Wentworth and Richards. 

After prayer led by Rev. E. E. Hale, D. D., and usual 
preliminaries, President Paine briefly referred to the 
sorrowful occasion of the meeting. Several members 
followed with tributes to Mr. Howard's memory. It was 
voted to invite Mrs. R. B. Howard to exercise oversight 
of the office until a successor to the late Secretary How- 
ard should be secured. [This invitation has since been 
communicated to Mrs. Howard, and has been accepted.] 

President Paine, Messrs. Miner, C. B. Smith, Hale 
and Sheldon were constituted a committee to nominate 
officers for the coming year, and especially to submit 
names which they would approve for the office of Secre- 
tary. 

A committee was appointed to have power to take any 
action necessary in connection with the coming World's 
Peace Convention at Chicago in 1893. 

G. W. Stearns, See. pro tem. 



At the Directors' meeting, after speaking warmly of 
William Ladd, who founded the American Peace Society 
in 1828, Dr. L. H. Angier continued : " For more than 
forty years I have been an active member of this Society. 
I knew Dr. Beckwith intimately. I knew his great love 
for this American Peace Society, and how his soul was 
imbued with the spirit of William Ladd. I have known 
intimately every Secretary since. We have had faithful 
servants in this cause, and among them none more faithful 
than our departed brother, Rowland Howard, of precious 
memory. I feel it as a personal loss that we shall see his 
face no more among us. But we shall not forget his faith- 
ful service, and I hope that it may be an inspiration to us, 
increasing our determination to the extent of our ability 
to carry out the great principles of this Society." 

Rev. Dr. David H. Ela said: "It was my good for- 
tune in my boyhood to be at the same school with him. 
Our callings caused us to be widely separated, but some 
years ago I came into the Society, and so renewed my 
boyhood acquaintance, and I found him the same earnest, 
devoted Christian man that he was Christian boy, and the 
same characteristics which run, I may say, through the 
somewhat remarkable family, and I have felt the same 
strong attachment for him in these later days that I had 
in the early times." 



